
CHAPTER I.
A Mystery Is Started.

That old John Carney dropped dead
of apoplexy In his saddle while vlo-
I cursing the stable-boy for a
trivial delay in bringing his ho-

.or was not regarded by the com-

munity as any special cause for re-
> bat that the : cke«l
In the bead by *nd terrl-
fled beast, died a few later, was
looked upon in the village as little
short of murder.

Your.? J"hn waa In ?
sumsbly keeping a watchful eye on
the family's sugar interests, but prob-
ably d«voting' «rical

? and cha-itable work among
be only daugh-

ter. waa the mistress of her father's
bouse, her mother having died In the
early nineties. She was the
member of the family at home when
the accident occur

She tel«-. mmedlately to me,
ng the y and prac*

the only actlv· in the G
lawyers that managed her father's af¬
fairs. I r·

and was at Carney-Croft by noon the
next day.

I was .1

almost
Ther«

;

1 -rown and

table an
ttqa

was wa·

dowi. -races

.

of tí 'rap that had
brought me '

"Y so soon."
abe said g: < her
: ? ming grs
to send a cat
all the stablemen have left
little boy dl«-l 1 have only the house·

.nts that we brought from '

der the
recent bsrSB'
«non.

path} r had
been our .any years
r

-nary la tactly consist¬
ent wlt^ ·· oblige.
Luncheon was served as soon as I

returned from my room, and I was
«seat«·· ess at a small
round table. I had never seen Miss
Carney before an«! it cannot be de-

of my sweet-
faced companion, partly concealed by
the palms between us, was In no way
unappreciated by my masen'
After luncheon we sat In tbe library
and talked over briefly the events of
the past few days.

I had learned from my garrulous
driver In the forenoon the circum¬
stances that accompanied Mr.
Bey's tragic death, and my interview
with his daughter had more to do
.with the arrangement of her future
affairs than with any references to
the past.

"I wish Jack were here," she said,
suddenly; "it Is ao hard to be alone"

**I cabled htm as soon as I received
your telegram," I replied, "and he can
get a ship tomorrow or the day after.
But must you be alone? Have you no
friends here In the village?"
"Not one," she returned. "You know

we Uve very much by ourselves out
here and.and.the village people
bave never taken kindly to father.or
.or.to me, for that matter. In fact."
ehe continued, smiling wanly through
Ser tears, "they think us worldly and
purse-proud and.and 'stuck up,' if I
must say it. And yet daddie tried to
do ao much for them, and laid out
work that wasn't at all necessary and
all that.just to give them employ¬
ment Why! last winter, when some
of the people were nearly starving, he
had Ice cut in the river and piled up
on the banks for weeks at a time to
keep tbe men busy, but as soon as the
warm weather came they forgot it all
and even said he was a fool who threw
away has money. No." she added slow¬
ly, "I haven't a friend In the village
to whom I could turn."

"But there must be someone," I In·
eieted, "somebody who could come
here and stay with you until your
brother returns."

She rested her elbow on the chair
arm for a moment and pressed her
hand against her temple. Then, rais¬
ing her head -juickly with a satisfied
air, she exclaimed
"Why, yes! I could send for Annie

Weston. and she would be delighted
to come! It would do the poor girl
good, too." she added thoughtfully;
"she has been ill so long and Is just
beginning to Improve. That's exactly
what I'll do!"
"Who Is Annie Weston?" I asked

with interest, for the idea seemed to
have brought new hope into her eyes,
and I was glad "that it had come from
my suggestion.
"Oh!" she was a school friend of

mine and is the sweetest girl that
ever lived," returned Mlas Carney.
"Her father end mother are both dead
and she is quite alone in the world,
so she can come Just as well as not,
and I know she will love to be here as
muck as I will to have her. I should
bars asked her to visit me long ago,
but shy was taken 111 eoon .after we
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ack her streng

The day after the fuserai I returned
to th· city and. rather than subject
Miss Carney to any Inconvenience by
accepting her offer of the only car¬

at her disposal since the stable
..rted the place. I rode

>n in the trap that
had brought me down.

re old Carney's lawyer, be
inquired my driver, with ·

fami' sad lean¬
ing one a· hack
of the seat In '.

imitted that I was BOSyl
lablc brevity, snd we pro

·· for a few r

? left plenty o' money?"
was the next query.

??? needs of his fam¬
ily." 1 replied.

Shawl" he returned. In ev

disgust, "that's all ye d say if he was
tea thousand dollars'"
her short ? ' silence |

elapsed, and then he began abn:
rsrfal strange to me haow a

in' man like him < milate so
much money an' b ;ght."*

r, Carney was
*ith a sud-

D my coi goa-
never

ilrank to
aimed th·

away

another I

'

- al, lOSt

. ery naow an

Be day, a-settln' sn

.

up In
was all a talkln' al

?», an' a*-

sez I. 'No.' sez he. ? hain't
hat I'm a sei he.

'an' I think I'll take a drink.' Bat
.Ye won't be a free drinker.' sez Hoe-
kins, under his br> wtnkln' at
me. as be toilers him into the ba·

»art on him, an' aure enough, he

"I'm A-Gittin' to That," He Replied.
tole us afterwards, he charged him
reg lar city prices, an' the ole man
sever knew the difference."
"By the way. what mads the men

leave the place ao suddenly?" I asked,
cautiously, thinking to divert the
low's gabble into more profitable
channels. "You know they have ail
gone, except the aervants that wars
brought from the oity."

"Wal." said the man with delibera¬
tion, «lapping tbe horse's back with
the reins and wriggling uncomfortably
in his seat, "they left fur two reasons,
I gueaa. Is fac'. the folks 'baout hers
ain't over anxious to work up to the
place anyway, though they was allus
wtllia' to be obllgls' an* accommodate
ole Carney when they wa'n't nuthln'
eise fur 'em to do; but naow, it's corn-
In' on barin' time, an' I s'poss thsy'd
rutbar work st hayln'."
The mas had turned his back on sas

completely and was urging the horas
forward at a rapid gait.

"Very generous of them to accom¬
modate him when they had nothing
else to do. and then lea re hla daugh¬
ter as they have, just because haying
time is here." I commented "Rut you
said there were two reasons. What is
the other?"
We rode on in silence for quite a

distance until, at length, the fellow re¬
sponded in a gruff voice snd without
turning his head.

"Wal! it may be true an' it msy be
not! All I know la what I heerd up to
Hoskias". I don't take no great notice
o' ghosts an' sich. But them men
knows whst they seen the night after
th· Widder Bruce's boy died, an' I
know that ye couldn't git one of 'em
on the place again with a team o'
steers! No. sir! knowin' as they do.
the character o' man that ole Carney
was. an' the way he as good aa mur¬
dered that poor lad with his cussln*
sn* quarrel!a' sn' fallin' off his boss,
stead B* goin' to the stable an' aad-
dlln' up himself, like any man would
that wa'n't too lasy to take off his
coat when he et, it ain't no wonder
they believed what the Widder Bruce
tole 'em more a s year ago!"
He paused here and flicked a fly

fj*om the horse's neck with a dex-

fërous c«st~oTnTs whip.
hat did the Widom Itruce tell

them?" I asked anxiously, fearing that
his communicative mood would leave

il. she come over here from Eng¬
land with her boy 'baout the time ole
Ca.ney was abulldln" his baouse. an'
she ses. as soon as she seen It, that
It was goin' to be Jest like them places
over In England where them dooks
an' sech fellers live, that sooner or

later someone 'ud die a ri'lent death
there, an' then the place 'ud be ha'nt-
ed same's the dooks' places mostly Is.

"O' course, we didn't pay no special
attention to her.
"When her boy went up to the place

to work, 'baout a year ago, she took
rible. an' alias said no good 'ud

come of It. an' that snroethln' would
surely happen But they wa'n't no
other way out of It. fur they didn't
have a bite to eat nor a rag to wear,
an' If the boy hadn't decided to accom¬
modate Carney's folks I guess they'd
ha' starved. <

Y» continued. In explana·
old Carney wouldn't never give

at to anybody ,nat w** able to
earn It. an' w>- .«rson come to
him an' ast him to help the wldder. all
he sex was. 'Send that big hulk of a

op here an' I'll give him a Job an'
good pay soi he kin support his
mother like a man.' he sez,
won't give her a damn penny so long
as he's able to work an' earn it.' he
sex."

it you hai -ined yet why
it we were

nearing our destination and my time
was growing short.

"I'm a-gittin' to that," h*
"Ye see. Carney was such a mean,
stingy cuss that, what with his drink-
In' an' gamblln' an" other
wldder allus claim·

:n his gr. | was
I she carried on Ilk·

an. an' sv» is be
be esfate

That
nigh* r fun than an ?

as a-
daown

the haouse 'raound mldnlgh-

all went
up a*

with
rene^

the
man. turning ¿

In t!:· seen
two ghosts, one fsi man, an'

trees
Infr ght whe

'

.Ing, an'
nine men agrees to a dot on a thing o'
this kind It's pretty hard, even fur a
church member, not t. it.

"They'll all tell ye the sa*r
The boy was a-swayin' back an'

M he did after the hoss kfc
¿n the ole man Ir¬

an' bendln' over him like he was In
the saddle a-cussln' him again. The
figgere was p«-rfect!y plain, all In
white, but them that Bl
long en«-ugh said ye could see the
trunks o' 'hings
right through '«¦

"I suppose they sit came bark to
Hcsklns' after seeing this ¦
sight." I re

? did. an' they come a-
runnin'. too." said the man.
seen a scarder lot o' m-n in my

le pretty good h-;
kins that nigh'

"Wal. I guess it did!" he rejoined,
wltb a grin. "An' it'll keep rig'.
makin' good business fur him
Them fellers won't git over talkin' o"
that fur a month o' Sun ....

"How did they get home that
night?" I continued vely.

His grla broadened as he chuckled.
"Them as couldn't walk had to ride
home In this 'ere rig Haow 1
piled so many In Is more'n I kin tell!"
and he laughed immoderately at the
thought.

So when business Is good with
Hoskins It's likely to be good with
you. too, «sh"" I went on.

Most gtnerally," he replied. "Most
ginerally; 'less Hoskins gits all their
money 'fore they're ready fur me an'
their credit ain't no good."
"And when the men aren't working

at Carney's they spend a good deal of
time at Hoskins'. don't they?" I asked.

"Yes, an' a good deal o' money, too."
he rejoined. "Ole Carney allus paid
'em well; nobody can't deny that "

"So It's a good thing for Hoskins
and a good thing for you. to get them
away from the place every little
while," I suggested warily.

"I spose it Is. an' I spose we can't
neither of us help it If they want to
leave." he returned sullenly and with
sudden suspicion as he pulled his
horse up sharply at the station plat¬
form.
My train arrived In a few moments,

and as I was about to step aboard I
drew the fellow toward me and salti

to him in a low tone, that others might
not hear:
"The men were quite right about

the ghosts. I saw them myself, from
my window, perfectly distinctly and
exactly as you have described them."
The ear was already moving and I

swung up on the step and left him
standing bewildered.

CHAPTER II.
Two Letters.

Mr Dear Mr. War·:
My apologies for not replying to yourlatter of nearly two week· «so ara we«k-

.nad by tb· fact that I am now writingto you Ir. greet diatr···.
Mr brother will be her· day «ftar to¬

morrow, «nd It has juat occurred to m·
that I have mad· a moat dreadful blunder
«nd I need your «dvice more than ever
before.
You know. I «eked Misa Weiten, my

old echool friend, to come here «nd stay
with me for « time «t least, «nd ah« Old
.o. understanding-, a· I havo alnc·
learned, that Jack was away «nd not to
return.
flhe to here now «nd Memi to m« to be

quite 111 «gain, but the embarraeatng part
of it la that ah· «nd Jack waa once greatsweetheart·, and hie coins «w«y to Hon¬
olulu wa« really due to aom· dls&gree-
ment that they h«d nearly three years
«(a. I never knew just what the t
wa·. A· Anni« was my dearest
In school «nd afterward·, tee,
overlooked lb« whole matter In my anx¬
iety te have somenn· wtth me when I
waa ao awfully alone. Tou rememl-«t I
merely telegraphed «or to rome, and ah·
did not even know of father'· death and
'.uppoeeO. of course, that Jack wa« «way.
Now she Is too 111 to so home again.and Jack Is coming ao soon th«t 1 don't

BAA* wthax ta «La. I*> t* « i-\.- ? illy «jo»

rarrait.hf ?0?G.G?? ?5?&.~
daily a· there waa so much myaiwj over
their separation
Tou im. under the circumstance« I

cannot possibly adopt your suggestclose the house and com»· to town for
..vwav. I feel «hat I

ought to stay here till Jack comea to
keep an eye on father's things.
Mies Weetin >», I in sine, quit· too

111 to be: h Mra R·
ourol safe.
Please writ* me ? advia« me

In my prêtent at.

? 5< There 1* .1 rumor that «'arney-
la haunt«·.1 ai the village

" even kj 'jr aa to liy tha
aaw a glmat wh»n you were

'"ard ajiythln«- of this eortT It Is
one, of coarse, but it makes me

~aa. F. C.

My r»ear Mies rernay:
r letter of vrMerday la at hand. I

would not wor:-. If I were you.
aa Weeton It waa

probably some rhtldlsB affair that they
h.ive both f.incotteti by this time.

I a/n e'r.rry to h»»r that Mlas Heaton la
111 a*r it add to »our carea
materially, but ai you have t<

strvtntl are reliable and
? 1 i':r:"'!>e you are manag'ng

falrty »<

er tn town to-day or
tomorrow ami l < will probably stay here
over night and so or to Carnev-Ooft the I

or I will telegraph
you aa toon n« arrives
1th w about the ghosts

»ho i'd have written you he
There were two irgS pieces of m *

netting In my r whlrh were apparent¬
ly Intended fot overlng portraits I
threw them ow a rhalr-bark near the

out during the
the branches of the

I »w th*t
e *se had

.n them for ghosts,
but as Î mys«- ' »aw your butler pulling
them 1own ea; " neat morning I aup-

had beer, ex¬

plained to >n of everybody.
Ven ,Gß·

WARE.

CHAPTER III.
John Carney.

As Mr *as ushered into
my private of to greet htm.

»hind my desk
ai< he raised

hisfa· kCk la amaze¬

ment and >ned him
to a chair a " say.
"Drunk' 1 muttered to

mvFf»lf, a= ? drowall
d and dr<
.tered "Thank

Ha I mo

I
light-

at the heir to a
vast ostati

Cam«· .¦val'M hi
and
htlp

0 the
me'.

!ilng wheezing In
and* his listless,

and mot
¡Tects
lag ?

out in b· ? his forehead and
nd as it lay in the

.lit : ar i shot
? ..nd again van·

all
iahe a disgustlnr
.th the utmost dlfflculty

that : ? súf¬
rese him with ordinary

.r my Indignation, and 1 re-
the legal ad-

house <
'

and BOl In ar, with
ad.

? ''irtable j
Basi

"A- able as such a Journey
can be." he Wheezed, turning his
blear; · as he B]

tions which t.

-ary did not make» aiy
ble. and I t:*veled with the

greatest ¡ossible haste, as there are
certain ? otters that I want you to ar-

·

He h; e hts words with a force and
laal lc a man in his con·

: he wa.« evidently control-
ing hin If to the utmost degree and,
as be ta red, his fare flushed In great

r.··» his bloodshot eyes seemed
almost ? ? rating from his head, and
the persi ratlen oozed from his body
and trlcl led In little streams down his
cheek« .-».ad neqk.

wish to hear any of the de
tails of iur father's death?" I asked
in a m | matter of fact tone.

.nk you." he said, with some
effort. I found a long letter from
Floren. · at nay hotel this morniag and
she has told me everything. I wish
mere > to arrange some money affaire
witJ» yoa and make my will, and I
wish to do so st once."

» much money do you need for
th«-» in« «nt?" I asked, sarcastically.

"H· ? aiuch money do I need?" hs
in a bewildered tone

-ed say. I hare all the -

cash thai 1 want. I only want to ar

range .'or the future, you know."
"Very glad to hear It," I observed

dryly "Now, as to your will. Do you
think. Mr. Carney, that your stste of
mind to-day la such that you are Quite
ready to make a will? Would it not
be better for you to wait a day or so
unttl--er.until you have bad an op¬
portunity to rest from your Journey
and your.ahem.your heslth has im¬
proved somewhat?"

I regretted my words on tbe instant.
In aplts of the man's condition, they
seemed to have cut him to the quick.
An ex pression of an. ulah, pitiful to
»ee. passed over his face and his whole
body trembled. After s moment hs
said slowly with the aams wonderful
self-control:

"hiy health, as you choose to call it,
Mr. Wars, will not improve to any ap¬
preciable degree, and my mind la, at
this moment, as elsar as it will ever
be. I wish you to draw up a will leav¬
ing everything I possess to my sister,
Florence Carney, and I wish, also, to
give you power of sttorney so that
from this time on, you can conduct
the estate In my stead and supply her
with such funds as ahß may seed. I
do not expect to spend much time at
Carney Croft sad I want these mat¬
ters attended to now, before I go there
at all."
His ideas were to thoroughly In ac¬

cord with his duty to his sister that I
was sow anxious to carry them out at
once as he requested, lest another op¬
portunity might never occur. It took
but a short time to arrange the detalla
of the will, and then it and the power
of attorney were signed by him in s

liassljlisg Jpand and witnessed by

**l Am Going to Carney-Croft To-
Night."

"members of my ofBce staff!
Whr>n these formalities were over

and we were alone again, Mr. Carney
said abruptly:

"I am going to Carney-Croft to-nlgbt
and have wired Florence to have a
carriage for me at the midnight train
and not to sit up. I don't expect to

¦ long, and I should think It
would be better to close the plac«? and

her take a house here In town
where she would be more comfort-

"I made the r.arae suggestion my·
I replied, "but she wrote that

she felt perfectly safe at home, and
that she wanted to remain until you
came to take charge of things. As
you have turned all Buch responslbtl-

i cr to me. as your attorney, there
Is but one thing now to prevent her
leaving."

at else can I ' he mut¬
tered

I watched blm closely as I ans»
not know that h·

Miss Weston, Is aril

!. "Is al
replied, el

is not at all well. In f
III to i, and that is whj
Carney cannot close the bouse a·
ent."

"I never «Ire ,t Ann!«
ton »

I, an if to himself. "Poor girl!
itlrl!"

Miss Carney asked her to
Miis We not know that '

you were to return, and even now
has not been told that you are un
way home." I continued. "Your sister '

was quite upset over the fact thn·
asking Miss Weston to visit her when

h need of a ooaaasBloa
ttlrely forgot the disagreement

between you a few years ago."
"Disagreement!" he a :ted,

pulling himself up in hs chair. "Why.
what on earth are you talking about.
man? We had no disag I tell

hing of the sort I suppose
hat. but she knew

:.g about It at all. I went away
isa Annie thought I our

she was mistaken, poor girl! If I had
? I shouldn't be in this

condition now, but she thought It was
for the best. Poor little w-

*o hard to do the best thing for
me and !<>ok at me niw! Ixv>k at me.

But she must not be disturbed
under any circumstances. You say
she does not know I am coming home.
She must not be allowed to know it.
As I told you, 1 ahall not stay there
long, aud there is no need of her
knowing that I am In the houre ?
shall not see her, Ware," he almost
sobbed. "I'm not fit to see her! I'm
-not fit to see ber. man!"

The poor fellow's distress was so
great that, a moment later, as I stood
by his side »t the door, I cou
resist laying my hand on his shoulder
and raying gently:
"Why don't you brace up, Mr. Car¬

ney? It Isn't too late by any means
Just think of all that life has to offer
vim V .1 are a man of great wealth,
the head of one of the best known
families in the country, and every¬
thing that he-art could wish for lies be¬
fore you. Think It over, old man.
think It «»ver! Think of your sister,
and.and 'Ston, and yourself,
Carney; yourself, above all else, and

«· the confounded stuff alo:
As I uttered the last words he re¬

coiled from me as If I had been the
plague and muttered hoarsely, "My
God, Ware, you don't think I am
drunk, do you""

Before I could reply he had hurried
through the door, down the stairs and
Into the street

CHAPTER IV.
Little Bobbs.

I followed him as rapidly as possi¬
ble, hoping to overtake him and. at
least, persuade blm to return to my
office until his excitement had cooled
somewhat, but I reached the street
only in time to see blm turn the cor¬
ner and mingle with the bustling
crowd.

At the same Instant a little man, not
over five feot in height, and dressed
In coarse drab, Norfolk Jacket and
tightly fitting trousers, turned In hur¬
riedly froaa the opposite direction and
collided with me with some violence.
"Beg pardon, sir," be panted, recov¬

ering himself with an effort and pull¬
ing off his cap respectfully. "Beg
pardon, sir. I'm looking for Mr. Ware's
offices, sir. Mr. Frederick Ware, sir.
Is this the place, sir?" and he placed
bis hand on his chest and gasped
noisily In bis endeavor to catch his
breath.

"Mr. Ware's office is upstairs," I re¬

plied, "and I am Mr. Ware. Who are
yon?"
"Thank ye. sir," he said gratefully,

an expression of relief lighting up his
face. "I'm Bobbs, sir. Little Bobbs,
they calls me, sir." Still holding his
cap in his hand be pulled his forelock
sad bowed with the grace of an east·
side dancing master.
"Very well, Bobbs." I said, com·

pletely puxsled. "Now what do yoa
wast?''
_"Way. I was!. MrJCarney. of course.

He replied. "?? ?G?7~ ?
know, sir. and he told me to meet bim
here in half an hour."

you are Mr. Carney's servant,
eh?" I queried.
He nodded respectfully and touched

his forelock again.
I." I continued. "Mr. Carney

has gone and you won't be ah
overtake him', so there is no use in
your trying. Moreover. I want to see
you myself In the office for a few
minutes."
He followed me upstairs and sat

down gingerly on the edge of a chair,
twirling bis cap betv een his hands
and twiddling his thumbs nervously. I
watched him for a moment In sileno*?
sad then, an ides striking me. I un¬
locked the small cupboard In my desk,
took out s bottle and a glass and. plac¬
ing them before him. said solicitously:
"You are completely exhausted, Bobbs;
better take a little of this."
His face was perfectly frank and

honest aa be said, politely, "Thank
ye kindly, sir, but I never touch It. I'll
be all right in a minute, si·-."

I rettrrned the bottle and glass to
their places, fully satisfied with the re¬
sult of my little experiment and con¬
vinced that the fellow had spoken the
truth and could be relied bbm

way.
"How long have you been In Mr

Carney's employ?" I asked, as I turne '

the key in the look.
"Three years, come next autumn."

he replied promptly.
"And did Jrea never drink anything

in your life, Bobbs?" I continu«
I was working out a definite line of

ens.

"Well, sir." he rejoined, rather un-

comfortr.bly I thought. "I can't say aa
I've always been teetotal, sir. an' I
used to take a drop now and then and
again, sir. Hut pince Mr. Carney got
this way. sir. I gave it up entire'.·

In't do for ms to be drinkin' now,
BOW, sir."

"No. it wouldn't," I said emphatlcal-
are quite right, Hobhp, and

you are a faithful fellow to give It up
as you ha.

sir." said Bobbs.
"How long has Hi ? in

I a«ked.
Mobh? looked st me In an unde-

for a moment an«!

he talktn' of hi» ;.
'

h. sir. It don't seem to me ss
it's quite rlpht. sir."

I api reciated the fellow's
and loyalty to his master's Interests
snd hastened to reassure hla

all right. Hobbs," I said.
may talk to rr for I
understand everything. Tos know,

was here for some
time this morning."
Mobbs looked relieved and proceed¬

ed without further d'.flV!·
Why. I should say. sir. It'g goln* on

about two years now. Te aaoa
had some trouble or other on his
when he went away. sir. an' it seemed
to prey on him more an' moro all the
time. After a while he began gettln'
In with those people, which 1 su,
was a relief to him and kept his
thoughts off tSM hing. At first

aslonally when 1
to feelln' specially downhearted
it waaa't long before he wa·
all the time. sir. 1 begged and begged
him to keep away from 'em. Hot
know a* well as I do. sir. that
one thing could come of It. but he
wouldn't listen to me and things kept
goln' from bad to worse.
"At the beginning he kept up bis in¬

terest in the business pretty well, but
finally he lost all «.rack of that, sad
then It wasn't many months before he
couldn't attend to It whether he want¬
ed to or not. That waa the time I quit
drinkin', sir. for I saw that he needed
every minute of my tins, day and

night, or at least that be might m
"Mis neglectin' the business aa he

did wasn't any harm, you know, air,
for it's so well managed that it could
almost run Itself, but I did wish that
ho had worked off his bad feoltn'a in
the office, 'stead of the way he did.
My heart aches for him all the time.
sir." continued the faithful fellow,
brushing away a tear with his
knuckle, "but he got so obstinate that
nobody could do a thing with him an',
anyway, I could have managed bim
myself If anyone living could."
"You think there Is no chance for

bim now, Bobbs?" I inquired anx¬
iously.

I one in s million, sir." answered
Bobbs. sadly. "He's too far gone now,
sir. He was takln' the cure for a time
an' we began to have some hopes of
him, but it wasn't any uae, an' the
first thing we knew be was as bad as
ever."

"I wonder he came back at all." I
remarked. "I shouldn't have thought
he would have felt Inclined to."

"I didn't think he'd come, myself."
aaid Hobbs, "but he Insisted upon it,
and, as I told yon s minute ago, there's
no changing him now when he once

gets sn Idea In hla head, so we packed
np snd came. He said he had some
matters to attend to with ycu that he
must see about at once, sir."

"Yest" I replied, "he arranged cer¬
tain affaira with me this morning."

"Well." said Bobbs, "I'm glad that's
done, for it will be a great load off
hla mind."
"Where do yon auppoae he has gone

now?" I asked. "He left here very
| hurriedly and I wonder if be will get
Into trouble." My calmness of mind

( was due to the feet that, under tbe
circumstances. I should not have cared
If be had broken his neck.
"Oh! he'll get back to the hotel, sir."

returned Bobbs confidently. "He told
me to get the tickets for to-night snd a
few other things he needed and then
meet bim here, or at the hotel if he
had left here. You know he is goijg
borne to-night, air."

"Yea," I said, "but he tells me he
doea not expect to stay there long. Do
you know what his plans are?"

"I haven't the slightest idea, air."
said Bobbs. "He never tells anyone
what he Is going to do, and he's in
auch a bad way now that I fancy he's
as likely to go one wav aa another,
air. But I'll stick to him, air; yon
msy be sure of that I must be going
now for he may need me. You know,
air, he's not siwaya aa bad ss you've
seen him to-day. It'a only at times,
sir, thst he gets like this," - - -

""I should hope so," I returned. "And
you think be will reach the hotel
safely?"

doubt about that, sir." said
Bobbs. "If he has any trouble or
should get.er. dizzy or anything,
he'll take a cab. sir. The way he can.
keep his head is wonderful, sir."
Ho had risen to go as I asked my

last Question.
.T.obbs." I said, earn· want

yon to tell me something. What, in
heaven's name, does Mr. Carney drink.
to keep him In this condition?"
"What does he drink, sir?" exclaim¬

ed Bobbs in a half frightened tone and
viewing mo with evident and stuhlnn
suspicion. "Why, I thought you knew,
sir! I thought > ou knew!-' and before
I could stop him, he, like his master,
had rushed out of the office into th©

[To be continued]

BECKER KILLED GIRL
Elmhuret Suspect Alone Slew

Amelia Staffeldt.

HE IS POSITIVELY IDENTIFIED.
Polle«· Koa><-<- « «inlmaloo Krom Frla»
oner Held For tbe SfWrtler of Fif¬

teen-year-old t.lrl In Wild
I loner Patch.

v YORK, ataj '-¦>. - Tattaag s
r «letali and mi paling

an elmoat aabelies

ander
fessed be bad murdered Aiu«*·

ol«l. la » Held In the outskirts
area picking dande

lu tin· In«!·«· be wee tlie olee
trie « I

ed before <·?

c a girl, he admitted tlint the
«-of

>f th«· murderexl girl was a>
be and "the

whom li·· l·

·¦

.Weil. I . «Im
.ruth.

to ? hospital for the

| I'll t«'li \

: t he
atirnuk back and
"Thai atary nlxmt my "pel* h

li tn«
rock the |

' g wag

frîii.l ? ?
? : was

log, and after I »

Blxuhurat i,>t uj» Into

:. but I

A* ? ?

.'¡ri not f

I thesghl ? wooM Hi her.
bee, but

to put my arm anmiul ber, nini she
II the

but I said: 'Now, don't be
affskl ? eresi hurl jos.' With that

1 her
aroaad the neck, and, reaching «i>»wn. I

: «'ruck her on«··

aa th«· bead si»«· PaB to her kn«»«·*. assi
.«.«1 her f:i<«· down hit<> tn«· unni

I Battesti th«· knife, ? »he
Nfrui:;:l«d with me she had tri··«! to

me with It. but I hn.l kn.xked it
frv.tn her hand.

n s she lay there, aad I
wns nfrahl she wouhl call the pouce, so
I pl«ked up UM knife and ntrink her

m the neck. I looked
atSBSd, hut I eras sure no one «taw nie.
"Whsa 1 got on ih«» read I met a

stranger. I told him I bad besa tigbt-
Ing. and when I saw Mrs. ?

I knew there was s pump there,
I could wash off my hands.

About dark I went to t'orons. and 1
slept all night In the station."

Frlaeo Osas Indict·«!.
lKANtlSi'O. Muy 20. The

grrind Jury last night returned bribery
Indictments against Presi.lent Patrick
Calhoun of the l"nit«Hl railroads.
Thornwnll Mullally, assistant to Cal¬
houn; Attorneys Tlrey L· Ford and \V.
M. ???-.tt of the legal department of
the l "ninni railroads. Mayor Eugene
E Schmitz. Abraham Ruef, President
I .«ml· Glass of the Pacific States Tele¬
phone and Telegraph company and
Theodore V. Ilalsey, formerly an
agent of that corporation. Ruef,
Schmitz, Calhoss, Mullally. Ford and
Asseti :ire charged with bribery la
connection with the fixing of the gas

luy's rate and with receiving f.V-
000 In the Uniteti railroads franchise
deal.

M*r Irwla Marrie« Her Manager.
CLAYTON. \. Y., May 2«.-Mny Ir¬

win, tbe actress, was married at her
summer home on Irwin island, in the
St I^awrenee river. ;. aBteaSBS after¬
noon to Kurt Eisfeldt, for three years
her manager and press sgeut. Tbe cer-
oniony was performed by Uev. Theo¬
dore Payden, r«*otor of Christ Episcopal
church.

tthrl Harry »nore Retter.
CHICAGO, ata] ? ?; nditionof

Miss Ethel Barrymore. who is ill of a
col«l on the lungs at the Aeditorium
hotel. Is said to be much imp:
Her physician believes that danger of
pnenmonis Is past and that Miss Bar·
rymore will be able to leave her room
within a day or two.

.sry Aeqolia Salean Ber.
BAI.EM, Mass.. May 27.Edgar Wee-

ton Meikle, the seventeen-year-old lad
who has been on trial here on a charge
of murdering his father. Charles 8. O.
Meikle. by shooting, was found not
guilty by tbe Jary at 2?0 o'clock In da»
morning. . . _ _


